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He fearcbetb bis Pockets , and findeth 
certame Papers. 
Prince. What haft thou found ? 
Peto. Nothing but Papers, my Lord 
Prince. Lets Tec, what be they " 
Peto, Icem,a Capon. 
Itcm,Sawce. 
Item,S*cke,two Gallons. 
Item Anchoufcsand Sacke after Supper. 
Item Bread. 

Prince. O monftrous, but one halfe penny-worth of 
Bread to this intolerable dealc of Sacke i What there is 
clfe f keepc clofe.wcclc readc it at more aduaniage : there 
let him fleepc till day. He to the Court in the Morning : 
Wee muft all to the Warres,and thy place fhall be hono- 
rable, lie procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, 
and I know his death will be a Match of Tv:cIue-fcore 
The Money fhallbepay'd backcagaine with aduantage 
Be with me betimes in the Morning i 
row Peto 


readc them. 

ii.s.ii.d. 
iiii.d. 
v.s.viii.d. 
ii.s.vi.d. 
ob, 


and fo good moi- 


Peto. Good morrow,good my Lord. Exeunt. 


ABus Tenius. Seena Trima. 


Enter Hotjpnrre, Worceftcr, Lnd Mortimer, 
Owen GUndowcr. 

Mort. Thefe promi fes are faire,the parties fure, 
And our indu&ion full of profperous hope. 

Kot(p. Lord dfortimer, and Coufin Giendower, 
Will youfitdowne? 
And Vncklc Worceftcr 5 a plague vpon it, 
I haue forgot the Mappe. 

Glend. No,hereitis: 
Sit Coufin Percy fiz good Coufin Hotjpnrre: 
: or by that Namc,as oft as Lancaftcr doth fpeakc of you, 
iis Cheekes lookepa!e,and with a rifing figh, 
ic wifhcth you in Heauen. 

Hotjp. And you in Hell,as oft as he hcares Owen Glen- 
<A?nr*r {poke of. 

Glend. I cannot blame him : At my Natiuitic, 
The front of Heauen was full of herie fhapes, 
Of burning Creflcts : and at my Birth, 
The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like a Coward. 

Hot [p. Why fo it would hauedone at the fame feafon, 
if your Mothers Cat had but kitten'd, though your felfe 
had ncucr beene borne. 

Glend. I fay the Earth did fliake when I was borne* 
Hotjp. And I fay the Earth was not of my minde, 
If you fuppoic* as fearing you, it frookc. 

Glend. TheHeauens were all on fire, the Earth did 
tremble. 

Hotjp. Oh, then the Earth ftiooke 
To fee the Heauens'on fire, 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie. 
Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions ; and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kindc of Colhck pincht and vexe, 
Bytkettriprifcnini; of vnruly Windc 
Within her Wombe: which for enlargement ftriuing, 
Shakes the old Beldame Earth,and tornbles downe 


StceplcsjandmofTe-growneT^^ 1 
OuvGrandam Earth,hauing this di^pJ^H 
in paffion (hooke, r^ature, 

Glend. Coufin j df many men 
1 doe not beare thefe Croffings : Giue rn e 1 
To tell youonce againe, that at my Birth 
The front of Heauen watfTull of fierre (W 
The Goates ranne from the Mountaincs^n<Ti 
Were ftrangcly clamorous to che frighted Z ^ 
Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinarie* 
And all the courfes of my Life doe fhew : 
I am not in the Roll of common men. * 
Where is the Liuing 5 clipt in with the Sea 
That chides the Bankes of England ScmhLi . 
Which brifomt Pupill,or ^^^^^^ 
And bring him out,that is but Woman* Sonne 
Can trace me in the tedious wayes of Art 5 
And hold roe pace in dcepe experiments ' 

Mort. Peace Coufin Percy, you will m ,t p a 
GienA. I can call Spirits from the vafl ie 
Hotjp. Wbylocanl.orfocananyman: P 
But wiil they come.when you doc call f or them? 

Why>ICan CCachch ^ C ^ fi ^co mn)3ndth( 

Hotjp. And I can teach thee,Coufin,to (hamcthen. 1 
By celling truth. Tell trnth.and Jbamt the DeviR ' 
It thou haue power to ray fe him, bring him hither 
And lie be fworne ,1 haue power to ft amc himhcL 
Oh,whi!e you .Hue, tell truth,and fliamethcDeuii] % 

Ch^ l0rt ' C v mC> C ° mC ' m ° rC ° f lhis Vn P rofi * 
C/eW. Three times hath Henry Btillingbroohe made head 
Againft my Power: thrice from the banks of Wye 
And fandy-bottWd Seuerne,haue I hent him ! 
Bootleffc homc,smd Weather-beaten backer 

Hotjp. Home without Bootes, 
And in f#ulc Weather to**, 
How fcapej> he Agues in theDeuilsname? 

Glend, Come, heere's the Mappe: 
Shall wee diuide our Right, 
According to our three-fold orderta'ne ? 

Mort. The Arch-Deacon hath diuided it 
Into three Limics>very equally : 
England, from Trcnt,and Seuerne.hitherto, 
By South and Eaftjs to my part aflign'd : 
All Weftward, Wales, beyond the Scuernc fliore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 
To Owen Glcndower : And deare Couze,to you 
The remnant Northwardjying off from Trent. 
And our Indentures Tripartite are drawnc : 
Which being fealed enterchangeably, 
(A Bufinefle that this Night may execute^ 
To morrow, Coufin Percy, ycu and I, 
And my good Lord of Worceftcr,will fct forth, 
To meetc your Father,and the Scottifh Power, 
As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 
My Father Glendower is not readie yet, 
Nor (hall wee neede his helpe thefe fourcteene dayesi 
Within chat fpace,you may haue drawne together 
Your Tenants.Friends^nd neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glend. A fhortcr rime fhalfiend me to you, Lords: 
And in my Condud fhall voor Ladies come, 
From whom you now muft fteale,and take no leaue, 
For there will be a World of Water fhed, 

Vp*n 



96 96 W S6 26 16 06 68 88 L2 98 98 W C8 Z8 18 08 6Z U LL U U U ZL ZL U 0L 69 89 L9 99 99 W C9 29 19 09 69 89 £9 99 99 W 89 29 19 09 6fr 


Tfo Erfl 'PartofKjnz Henry the j fourtk 


til 


- ^~~u~7^rtia<x of your Wiues and you. 
Vj£ n ^ hc fa th Sk*ffly Moity ,North from Burton here, 

iTtiix equal* not one of yours : 
InXJ this Riucc comes mc cranking ln^ 


^Mtmhofo xhc beft of ail my Land, 
A f C e halfe Moone,ain.Qflft«iu*Gantleout. 
r ute the Currant in thispk^jdamn'd v P , 
V , i her the fmug and Siluer Trent fhall runne, 

1 r Jlnotwinde wuh luchiwJeepe indent, 

l trn3 " n n ^ 0 fforithV^rten,ehere. 

|T °rW Not winde? it Qiall,it muft,you fee it doth. 

If rr Yca,buc marke how he Scares hif courfc, 
1 Dunnes mc vp.wiih hkc aduantage on the other fide, 
Sding ihc oppofed Continent as much, 
klon the other fide it takes horn you. 

W6rc Yca,but a little Charge will trenqh him here, 
a J on this North fide winnc this Cape of Land, 
Andthenherunnesftraightandcuen. [ „ 
ffotfh H e h^ueitfo^ little Charge will aoc it. 
Glend. Ilehothaucicakefd. 
Will not you? 
No, nor you fhall not. 
Who {Wll ; fa)Mnc nay ? 
Wby,that will I, 

tet rftenot vnderftand you then^ fpeake it in 


Hotff, 
Glend. 

Glcnd. 
Hotfj>. 
Wdfli. 
Glend, 


I can ipeake Engl!(h,Lord,as well as you : 
For I W3S aaynd vp in the Englilh Court ; 
Wherc,being but young J framed to the Harpc 
Many an Englifh Dittie,loucly well, 
And gaue tnc Tongue a hclpefull Ornament ; 
A Vcrtucthat was neuer fecne in you, 

Hotfr* Marry,and I am glad of it with all my heart., 
I had rather be a Kitten^and cry mew, 
Then one of tncfc fame Mceter Ballad-mongers : 
I had rather hcare a Brazen Candlcftick turn'd, 
Or a dry Wheele grate on the Axle-tree, 
And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 
Nothing fo much,as mincing Poetrie ; 
Tis like the forc't gate of a {Jhufflmg Naggc. 
Glend. Coroe,you fhall haue Trent turn'd. 
Hotjp. I doe not care: He giue thrice fo much Land 
Toany well-defcruing friend ; 
But in the way of Bargaine,marke ye mc, 
Ilecauill on the ninth part of a hayre. 
Are the Indentures drawnc? (hall we be gone ? 

Glend. TheMooncfhinesfaire, 
You may away by Night : 
Ilehafte the Writer ; and withall, 
Brcake with your Wiues,df your departure hence: 
I am afraid my Daughter will runne madde, 
Somuchfhedotethonher^r/^r, Exit. \ 

- Mort. Fie, Coufin Percy , how you crofle my Fa- 
ther. 

Hotjp. I cannot chufe : fometime he angers mc, 
With telling me of the Motdyvarpe and the Ant, 
Of the Dreamer CMerlin, and his Prophecies ; 
And of a Dragon, and a finnc-lefTc Filh > 
AcUp-wing'dGriffinjand a moulten Rauen, 
A couching Lyon,and a ramping Cat, 
And fuch a deale of skimble-skamble Stuff-, 
As puts me from my Faith. I tell you what, 
■ie held me laftNi*ht,atleaft, nine howrcs ? 
In reckning vp ^c7cuerall Dcuils Names, 
That were his Lacqueyes ; 


I cry'd ham, and well, goe too, 
But rpark'd bimaota word. 0,hc is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfc, a rayling Wife, 
Worle then a ftnoakie Houfe. I had rather Hue 
With Chcefc and Garlick in a Windmill farre, 
Then fcede on Cates,and haue him talke to mc, 
In any Sumroer-Houfe inChriftendome. 

Mort. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read,and profited, 
In Orange Concealments : 
Valiant as a Lyon, and wondrous affable. 
And as bountifull,as Mynes of India* 
Shall I tell yoUjCoufin, 
He holds your temper in a high refpe£, 
And curbes himfclfe,euen of his naturall fcope, 
When you doe croffe his humoriYaitb he does, 
I warrant you 3 that man is not ftlioe, 
Might fo haue tempted bifida* you haue done, f ?m; : 
Without the tafte of dange^aod reproofe : 
But doe not vfe it ofc,ler me entreat you. ' 

mrc. In faith,my Lord,you are too wilfuH blame y 
And fincc your comming hitherihaue done enough, 
To put him quite befides his patience. 
You muft ncedes lcarne, Lorrf,to amend this fault: 
Though fometimes it fhew Greatne(Te,Courage,BIocd, 
And that's the dearcft grace it renders youj 
Yet oftentimes it doth prcfent harfh Rage, 
Defe£l of Manners, want of G.ouernment, 
Pndc,Haughtine(re,Opinion,and Difdaine : 
The lead of which,haunting a Nobleman, 
Lofeth mens hcarts,and leaues behinde a ftayne 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befid«, 
Beguiling them of commendacion. 

Hotjp. Well, I am fchool'd : 
Good-manners be your fpeede ; 
Hecrc come your Wiues*and let v$ take pur leaue# 

£ nter Glendower \ with the Ladies. 

Mort. This is the deadly fpight,that angers'me, 
My Wife can fpeake no Englifh,I no Welfh. 

GlendMy Daughter wcepcs,fhec'le not part with you, 
Shee le be a Souldicr too,flhee 5 lc to the Warrcs. 

Mort . Good Father tell her,that (lie and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your Condud fpcedily* 

glendower jpcakes to her in Welfh, and (be an* 
fweres him in the fame. 

Cjlend. Shee is defperate heerc : 
A peeuifh felfe-will'd Harlotry, 
One that no pcrfwafion can doe good vpon. 

The Lady jpeakes in fVe/(h. 

Mort. I vndcrftand thy Lookcs: that pretty Wellh 
Which thou.f>owr , rt down from thefe fwclling Hcaucns, 
I am too perfect in : and but for fhame, 
In fuch a parley (hould I anfwerc thee. 


The Lady againe in Welfh. 

Mort. I vnderftand thy Kiffes,and thou mine;, 
And that's a feeling difputation : 
But I will neuer be a Truant, Loue, 
Till I hatie learn d thy Language: for thy tongue 


Makes 


